





N° LXII. 


T HE 


LOUNGEPR. 


[ N°LXII. ] Saturday, April 8. 1786. 


Abfentem rufticus urbem 
Tollis ad aftra levis. Hor, 


To the AUTHOR of the LOUNGER. 


SIR, Mufhroom Hall, 1f April 1786. 


HE indulgence which you fhowed to my correfpondence when 
in town, emboldens me to hope for the fame favourable re- 
ception of my ‘letters from the country. Here, Mr Lounger, | have 
much more time to write; but unfortunately I have much fewer 
fubjeéts; and thofe too none of the moft enlivening. 1 think there 
is a fort of fatality in it, that I am always in low {pirits when [ fit 
down to write to you. Thefe conftant eafterly winds do affect one’s 
nerves fo! 

I told you in my laft, that my fifter-in-law talked of going to 
London, and perhaps to the Continent; and how unwilling I 
fhould be to accompany her. She is adtually gone fome weeks ago, 
and I was not afked to be of the party; -but fhe has taken her fa- 
vourite Mifs Guflo, becaufe fhe can talk French a little more glibly, 
having been bred at a London boarding-{fchool; though my French 
matter fays it is execrable patois, and won’t be underftood by peo- 
ple of fafhion. Well! I don’t defire to detract from any body; 
but fome people are fingular in their favourites. But it don’t fig- 
nify ; we can be very happy at home, though it was a little crofs to 
Jeave Edinburgh juft when one had got into the humour of it; and 
when one began to know people a little, and people began to know 
one, which takes fome time, you know, Mr Lounger, efpecially 
with people who are not quite fo forward as fome people, who are 
greater favourites with fome people than other people are. 

You mutt know that our fociety in Edinburgh had latterly be- 
come much more agreeable to me, from our intimacy with Mrs 
Rattle, who came lately from Spa, where the had gone for the re- 
covery of her health, being vattly fubject to low {fpirits whenever 
fhe remains long in this climate. Mrs Rattle was pleafed to take 
very particular notice of me, being deligiited, the faid, with a cer- 
tain naivet?, of which | was poiletled; though Mrs Muthroom, who 
was jealous of her attention to me, faid it was only becaufe 1 was 
the beft hearer of her acquaintance. Be that as it may, fhe was al- 
ways remarkably civil and obliging to me; declared fhe looked on 
me as her particular protegée; and that, except one or two gentlemen 
with whom the had been acquainted abroad, | was the only perfon 
to whom fhe gave the conftant entrée to her boudoir. | was invited to 
moft of her parties, which made the town appear quite a different 
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thing to me from what it did when I wrote to you laft. Unfor- 
tunately thefe pleafant days did not laft long; my dear Mrs Rattle 
was fuddenly taken ill foon after her hufband’s arrival in Edin- 
burgh, (for he did not come till fome time after her), and was ob- 
liged to leave town without being able to feeeven me. My brother 
and Mrs Mufhroom, as 1 mentioned before, have fet off for London 
with Mifs Gutto ; and fo, Mr Lounger, l am come back to. the 
country again. 

1 had but a very difagreeable journey of it, though my maid, 
(who was my filter-in-law’s til fhe got a gentlewoman of Mifs 
Gufto’s recommending), and a very g good fort of young man, to 
whom my brother has promifed a church on an eftate he has bought 
lately, took all poflible care of me by the way, But the roads were 
miferabl, bad, and the pott- chaifes terribly jolting and uneafy, 
Though we talk fo much of improvements, there mutft certainly be 
a great change to the worfe in that article; for | remember travel- 
ling part of that road once before, along with my mother, in the 
diligence, which we found a very comfortable, eafy fort of ma- 
chine; and the roads were then remarkably {mooth, and well made, 
Nor is the accommodation at the inns lefs fallen off from what it 
was at that time. . 

The weather has been dreadful fince my arrival; and I have been 
perfectly ftarved with cold ever fince I reach’d my father’ $3; yet they 
tell me it was {till colder fome weeks before; though I am fure it was 
not fo with us in town, Except one night at the play, when it was 
a very thin houfe, moft of the fafhionable company having gone to 

the Dancing-Dogs, and one other time, when I waited a great while in 
the lobby of the Aflembly-room for my. fifter and another Lady, 
who had dined at Mrs Midnight’ s, I don’t recolle& having felt it 
difagreeably cold all the time I was in Edinburgh. On that laft oc- 
cafion I caught a little cold, which, however, has been infinitely 
wore fince I removed to the country; though they fay change of 
air is good tor a cough, I have found mine much more troublefome 
here than in Edinburgh. Indeed one cannot ftir out of doors with- 
out wetting one’s feet; and 1 was vother day over the fhoes in dirt 
going to fee my brother’s Temple of Venus, which one of his im- 
proving adviters, Dr » planned for him laft autumn, Yet the 
Doctor was at no {mall pains making a walk to it, which confumed, 
as he told us, Lord knows how many waggon- tends of gravel; but 
unfortunately one of the tzwz/f/s led into a bog; for it is to arttully 
twifted, that | have heard the Doctor fay, the Temple, which is 
{carce 200 yards from the houfe as the crow flies, is a good half 
mile off by the /erpentine. 1am fure | thought it far enough, when 
they would needs have me go and vifit it. Befides, one meets cattle 
in this field, and dogs in that; and they are certainly grown much 
worfe natured fince | left the country. 

Iam glad, however, to take a long walk, though it fhould be 
fomewhat dirty and difagreeable, to pafs off a while of the morn- 
ing (afternoon they call it here) from one to three, as well as to 
get a little wearied, that | may be able to fleep when we go to bed 
by eleven. My cough plagues me fo all the night long, and then I 
hear fome of the out-o’-door fervants getting up when | have fcarce 
flept a wink, It was but this very morning they broke off one of 
the 
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the charmingeft dreams!—I thought I was at the Mafquerade, 
(what a crofs thing it was, Mr Lounger, to give up the Mafque- 
rade!) and there was my fifter-in-law, and Captain Coupee, and 
Mifs Guffo, and Lady Rumpus, and Mrs Rattle, and goodnefs knows 
how many fine people befides; and a Highlander in his plaid and 
philabeg followed me up and down, and I was told it was a Duke 
in difguife; and methought 1 was juft ftanding up to dance a 
Strath/pey with him, — when I was waked by one “of our brutes in 
the ftable-yard bawling out fomething about the firft yoking with 
the brown mare.—1 could have cried, Mr Lounger, when I thought 
that it was but a dre: am! and I had no body whom I could even tell 
it to here ; for neither my mother nor fifters know any thing about 
a Mafquerade, and they never faw Captain Coupee, nor Mifs Gutto, 
nor Lady Rumpus, nor Mrs Rattle. 

The Homefpuns, indeed, are very good girls, and they come over 
to me as often as their father will let them; and we have long con- 
verfations about Edinburgh, and what I faw and heard there; and 
they are fo charmed wie what | tell them, and fo diftracted to get 
thither! We fometimes fit up talking of it two or three hours after 
all the reft of the family are quiet. My fifter-in-law, to fay truth, 
has not been unmindful of us fince fhe has been gone, but has fent 
us down, among other things, a parcel of new books and Maga- 
zines, which | now and then read to the Homefpuns at thofe fittings- 
up of ours, I dare not lend them a reading of any, fince their fa- 
ther took it into his head to burn one for having a new fete a iéte 
in it. 

To be fure Mr Homefpun isa very odd fort of a man, and if it 
were not for Mrs Homefpun there would be no bearing of him; he 
is always railing at fine gentlemen, and fine ladies, and new fa- 
fhions—he is certainly ten times more rude and difagreeable than 
he was before | went to town, And he fays, that fince I came, I 
have infected his daughters with ridiculous fmall waifts, and large 
heads; and yet their mother and they all agree how much better 
they look fince | brought them their new flays and heads, The 
firft day they walked over here to welcome me home, they looked 
fo red and fo blowzy, | thought I never faw two fuch frights in my 
life; 1 could hardly believe they were the fame girls I had left but 
four months before; and they were both aftonithed at my im- 
provement in fo ihort a time, only the eldeft thought, as fhe has 
confelled to me fince, that my complexion was foimewhat of the 
paleft. Now, to tell you a fecret, Mr Lounger, | can mend that 
when I chuie, though I never ventured to try but once, for diver- 
fion’s fake, that‘ I rubbed a very very little out of Mrs Rattle’s 
French box on my cheeks, and every body obferved how handfome 
I looked that day, and what a fparkle my eyes had; but I did not 
Jet any body know how they came by it. 

Indeed if there is any fin in’t, | am fure it is not worth the while 
here, for there is.no body to fee one needs care how one looks for, 
I ufed to be joked about our neighbour young Broadca/t, who is 
reckoned one of the beft matches in our neighbourhood, and my 
Father brought him to fee me the very day after my arrival. But 
he is grown fo fat and fo coarfe fince | left this, and talks and 
laughs fo loud, and {peaks of nothing but the value of land, and the 
laying out of farms! | received him very coldly, and he has not come 
back 
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back fince: For my own part, I don’t care if he fhould never come 
back, 

There is, however, fome pleafure in dreffing one’s felf, to have 
the amufement of making the people ftare and wonder as they do. 
It is very diverting to me to hear the obfervations of fome of the 
good Ladies, our neighbours, when I put on fome of my town- 
things, on purpofe to provoke them. La! what a head !— Good 
gracious! what a neck!—and mercy upon us! what a bunch be- 
hind !—Sunday laft, being the firft opportunity for my appearing 
in public, I refolved to make a figure; and fo I went to church with 
my head as well curled as my maid and | could make it, my newett 
fafhioned hat, and a round hoop Mrs Mufhroom had jutt fent me 
from London, Would you think it, Mr Lounger, I had lke to have 
been mobb’d in the coming out? andthe people followed the car- 
riage till it came to the church-way ford in our way home. 

But this will only do now and then; and, on the whole, I find 
my time hang very heavy on my hands; though I try all I can to 
COaX away a great part of the day too. As lama perfon of fome 
conlequence fince my late journey to town, they indulge me a good 
deal in the difpofal of my time, even though it fometimes runs a little 
crofs to the regularity of theirs ; only my father growls now and then; 
but we don’t “mind that much, | feldom rife till near eleven, and 
generally breakfatt in bed. I read the newfpapers my brother fends 
down, all except the politics. I {troll out, as 1 told you before, be- 
tween one and three; then, if I drefs, or perhaps alter the fit of my 
cap, or change my feathers before the glais, | am feldom ready tll 
long patt dinner-time; they put it back an hour ever fince my bro- 
ther came firit home. in the evening | play the new minuets, teach 
my fifters cards, or we guefs the riddles in the Lady’s Magazine; 
and I think of the Promenade in Prince’s Street, and of Dunn’s rooms, 
and of being in Edinburgh next winter if | can. 

Iam told there is to bea ball in our county-town, when the 
Judges come this way on their circuit, in about a fortnight hence, 
which the Home/puns talk of with great glee. And they tell me 
there is a fet of players who are to perform there at that time, and 
the German Tumbler with his bear and dogs. But, for my part, I 
have very little inclination to go. After feeing La- -mafh, and Wiljon, 
and Kipling, not to mention Woods and Mrs Crawford —But above 
all, to think of the German Tumbler after Richer and Dubois; and 
his dogs forfooth, after the dear little dogs at the Black Bull!— 
Oh! Mr Lounger, as Macbeth fays, 


What a falling off is there! 


It will be really compaffionate in you to give us a paper now and 
ther. about what is going on intown. And do, Mr Lounger, let 
there be plenty of charaders in it. I have told the Homefpuns, the 
owners of all the characters in your paper from the very beginning, 
without mifling one. For, believe me, | am, dear Mr Lounger, 
whether in town or country, your conftant reader and admirer, 


MARJORY MUSHROOM. 
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from Correfpondents are received, 


Next Saturday will be publifhed N° LXIII. 











